and his three daughters.

And glue a flabbe or two, if need require ?

Mef* I haue a heart compact of Adamant,
Which neuer knew what melting pitty meant.
I weigh JIG more the murdrlng of a man,
Then I reipect the cracking of a Flea,
When I doe catch her by ting on my skin.
If you will haue your husband or your father.
Or both of them fent to another world,
Do but commaund me doo't, it fliall be done.

Rag. It Is ynough, we make no doubt of thee:                   *^zo

Meet vs to morrow here, at nyne a clock:
Meane while, farewell, and drink that for my fake. Exit.

Mef I, this Is it will make me do the deed:
Oh, had I euery day fuch cuflomers,
This were the gainefulft trade In Chriflendome!
A purfe of gold giu'n for a paltry flabbe!
Wny, heres a wench that longs to haue a flabbe.
Wei, I could glue It her, and ne're hurt her neither.

Enter the Gallian King^ and Cordelia.                   &. xvi

King. When will thefe clouds of fbrrow once difperfe,      1*30
And fmiling ioy tryumph vpon thy brow ?
When will this Scene of fadnefle haue an end.
And pleafant acts iniue, to moue delight ?
When will my louely Queene ceafe to lament,
And take fbme comfort to her grieued thoughts ?
If of thy felfe thou daignft to haue no care,
Yet pltty me, whom thy griefe makes defpayre,

Cor. Oj grieue not you, my Lord., you haue no caufe;
Let not my paffions moue your mind a whit:
For I am bound by nature, to lament                                     1240

For his 111 will, that life to me firft lent.
If fb the ftocke be dryed with difdayne,
Withered and fere the branch muft needes remalne.

King. But thou art now graft In another flock;
I am the flock, and thou the louely branch: ^
And from my root continuall fap ihall flow,
To make thee flourifh with perpetuall fpring.
Forget thy father and thy kindred now,
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